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Capeha ,"Statp oltrurrtal
. By FRANK P. MAC LESSAS. KANSAS COMMENTBY THE WAY

BT HARVEY PARSONS.

The ghost of a smile lighted up his
face, then another sigh and he slept
again.

Vivian folded Elise in his arms and
touched his lips to her hair. "Thank
God for this," he said, "and we will
nurse him back to life together."
(Copyrighted, 1912, by Associated Lit-
erary Press.) -

don't prohibit," he said vigorously.
"WThat you want to do is to close up
the distilleries them's the boys to go
after."

"A sensible idea, certainly," said
Bishop Thomas, making a note of it.
"Your plan is to stop the traffic at its
very source. Excellent! You seem like
a very intelligent man. May I ask
what you are what you are here
for?"

"Oh, me?" said the prisoner. "I'm
a moonshiner." Washington dispatch
to Xew York World.

CHAPTER. LXVI.
Parks and Presidential.

The State Journal is delighted to see
today that its morning contemporary-is- ,

too, in favor of an East Side park
and play-groun- d. The morning and
the evening paper are thus in accord
at least upon this one proposition.
While the editor of this paper owns
only two lots in the eastern portion of
the city or the suburbs thereof, most
of his real estate being on the west
side, he is an enthusiastic advocate of

- THE LOVE BREAM.
The night may be dark, and the road may

be long,
But a star through the shadows I see;

Still the rude winds of the world sing a
dear song:

"My sweetheart is dreaming of me!"

That is the dream
Which in blessing is given,

Making the world .
Like an echo of heaven!

Oh, the gardens of life are not lost to the
gleam.

Though winter is wild in the skies;
When summer has faded afar, like a

dream.
Still summer shines bright in her eyes.

What is the joy
Which in all things I see;

In vales of love's lilies
She's waiting for me.

Frank L. Stanton, in the Atlanta

JOURNAL ENTRIES

Talk and trouble are closely related.

Few men who try to be that way are
clever.

Getting ahead of a game is not so
difficult as staying there.

Most women are as easily pleased
as they are provoked, but not so often.

This is a happy new year for the
plumbers. The weather is fine for
water pipes to freeze.

JA YHA WKER JOTS

When you sneeze, explains the Nor-
ton Champion, you pronounce the
name of some Russian, such a name
as Katzoff.

"Ahme," and "The Man Without a
Name" are among the county corres-
pondents of the Gove County Republican--

Gazette.

A Conway Springs man, reports the
Jewell County Republican, allowed his
wife to have her teeth fixed, as a
Christmas present.

It is a good last will and testament,
thinks the Norton Champion, that
does not divide the heirs, beneficiaries
and legatees, as well as the property.

A prose-poe- m in the Horton Headlight-C-

ommercial: There was a man
who hustled not to luck he trusted;
he would not advertise a dot and so
he rusted, and likewise :busted. '

An "old story" to the Gove County
Republican-Gazett- e: At the opening
of school the teacher of the first grade
asked the names of the new pupils.
One boy said his name was "Jule."
The teacher corrected him. "It is Jul-
ius, not Jule," she said to him. She
asked another boy his name. "Every-bed- y

calls me Bill, but I guess you'll
call me billious," he said.

The Slav names in central Kansas,
which many people think most out-
landish, (until they get used to them)
are interesting when their meaning is
known, explains Judge RuppenthaT'iri
his "Russell Rustlings" in the' Luray
Herald. Take the Bohemian names
of Russell, Lincoln, Ellsworth and
Trego counties. The meaning of a few
are here given: Voda, water; Kapka,
drops; Rodina, family; Dite, child;
Hoch, boy; Nadeje, hope; Zaludek,
stomach; Stehno, thigh; Kat, hang-
man; Houska, (German, semmel) a
kind of cake; Kram, store; Sladek,
brewer; Pekar, baker; Krejci
(Krachy) tailor, Hrebik, nail; Jedla,
needle; Psenice, wheat; Pisek, sand;
Siroky, broad; Kratky, short; Dlouhy,
long; Cerny, black; Veverka, squirrel.
All of these names are in local use,

Rabbits are thicker than hops this
fall. Many stories of phenomenal
kills are being told. The best one
we have heard is about George Dews
up in the western part of the county,
George has a little streak of alfalfa
and it is full of rabbits. One night he
rigged up a lantern, made a circular
reflecter to hang behind it from a
piece of tin, then hung the lantern
around his neck with a strap. The
lantern maele a search light, and
hanging from his neck gave him the
free use of his arms for gun work.
He walked out into the alfalfa field
and killed 3 5 rabbits in a few minutes
when it was dark as Egyptian mid-
night. Whenever the rays of light
from the lantern would strike a rab-
bit, up he would get and scoot away
by the lantern, only to be shot for his
trouble. We claim this is some novel
way of killing rabbits and that it ought
to be some sport. Oakley Graphic.

A dollar and a penny once happened
to be together in the same pocket and
the dollar began to put on airs, relates
the Lyons Republican. "I am a big
gun," said the dollar, "and you are
nobody. I am white and bright and
you are only a dull mud-color- little
Indian. I am religious, for 1 am all
the time saying, "In God we trust' and
you are only a pagan. I am patriotic;
for on one side I have the American
eagle and the other the Goddess of
Liberty, and I buy lots of fireworks
on the Fourth of July, I am heaven-
ly minded, for I have stars to think
about and - you don't have anything.
I am precious, for everybody wants
me, but you are the base copper and
nobody cares a snap for you." "That
may. all be so," said the poor little
penny. "You may be more patriotic
than I am, but I go to church more
than you do and am ofte'ner found in
the contribution box than you are,"
replied the penny. Lyons Republican.

GLOBE SIGHTS
BT THE ATCHISON GLOBE.

Quite a few average men think they
are above that.

If you tell your dreams, it is a sign you
should have more to do.

We refuse to worry about the wheat be-

fore the year it is to be harvested.
No man complains much about the type

of tableware if the grub is good.
Only a few women ever love any mau

so much they won't argue with him.
Money which came without an effort

isn't success; sometimes it is ruin.
How heartily a man laughs at your

jokes, when he wants to sell you some-
thing!

Every boy believes he will have pie for
breakfast when he begins selecting his
own menus.

A politician should create something
more than a disturbance to prove his con-
structive statesmanship.

Don't let any man higher up tell you
that a railroad president works harder
than a section hand.

A poor devil derives some amusement
from the talk about the Responsibility of
Great Wealth.

When a man takes good care of him-
self, it proves, generally speaking, that
he neglected that course a long time.

Pugilism isn't the only pastime where
it sometimes becomes necessary to go
into a clinch to avoid punishment.

WOMAN IN WAR.Although it isn't so popular as It oncwas, there are still those who advam--as argument asainst eimal BufTrueo llitstatement that women shouldn't vote
she doesn't flKht; at lea.it, shdoesn't fight on the gory field of battlwhen the nation's honor, integrity or
are at stake. Because of her fail-ure to get into the war game, thie artstill men who would bar her from ttit.tother helvamess called politics. Hut Hrit-is- h

suffragettes, long known to bemitlttintif not military, propose to overcome thinargument in a measure, even If it isn't
much of an argument. They have orKati-lze- d

the Sick and Wounded Convoy Corpn,
which Is being trained in riding, camp andhospital cooking, nursing and bicycle rid-
ing, and this corps proposes to offer ita
services to the country .when the palla-
diums and bulwarks are threatened.

Probably the latest step of the suf-
fragettes won't help much. They are too
conservative. Women have usually done
that much in war; women nurses have
been common back of the conflict for
many years, and there are maidens with
real military records, like Joan of Arc.
and the suffragettea should go the full
distance if they want to prove their
amazonian ability. Nor Is it bard to iinHK-in- e

they could tin it. A corps of Ixndnn
suffragettes which snlls cheerfully into
the police force, and charges Parliament
house for pastime, shoulim't hesitate to
face a German phalanx when the cannons
roar and small arms rattle.

Also, Great Britain might do worse than
encourage the suffragettes in that direc-
tion. They have a reputation wider known
than any regimental traditions in the
king's service. A reputation means a
lot in a fighter. Many fights have been
won because the reaiment understood It
was their business to win; that they al-
ways had won, and must keep noing. And
an organization with a reputation like
that can throw some scare into the ene-
my, however d. Many men
would flee before a xijuadron of

who micrht face a man army
tenaciously. Atchison Globe.

CLIMATE NOT CHANGING Mt'CII.
Ask nearly any "oldest Inhabitant-- ' of

Kansas and he will tell you that It rains
more now than it used to and blows less.
But official records have a aisconcertln;
way of contradicting even the most con-

fident of old timers. A recent article :n
this paper inadvertently making some
reference to "the change of climate" In
Kansas, brought a note from I'rof. Willis
I... Moore who runs the climate as chief
of the United States weather bureau,
with some figures fin the subject. These
figures show that taking the past thtrtv
years and dividing them Into ten year
periods, the rainfall, as recoriied af Dodge
City and two or three other points In

Kansas and Nebraska, has not percep-
tibly changed. The first and the last tn
year periods were perloos or tniriy anuti-da-

rainfall, while the middle period
was one of deficient rainfall. But for
the first ten years the tot n average

rainfall at Dodge City was i'.'.k
inches, while for the last ten years th
annual average was '2.7 inches. At Law-rene-

the average during the first period
was 35.1, and during the last i.T. So

are that it isn't that the cllmat-i- s
changing: we are simply learning how

to u3 it better. Iola Register.

ins OTHER PENL

DUTY OF HAPPINESS.
Dr. Hugh Black has out a new book on

Happiness, in which he holds it to be tli
duty of all to be happy. While that I"
not, of course, always possible, it Is qulto
certain that many are not happy who
ought to be. There are some who take a
delight in being unhappy. They are

and naturally peevish. But l"T
normal peoplfj those who still have some
command of their situation 1 r. Black
has a prescription. He holds that
"the heart of happiness Is peace trio
peace that comes only with unseltish tr-vi-

to fellow-ma- n and to God."
Dr. Black gets his prescription for hap-

piness from the anthem of the heavenly
host over the little town of Bethletieni,
over 1,900 years ago "Glory to God lit
the highest, and on earth pea e. good will
toward men." That's happiness. There
is no other kind. Peace it means har-
mony with the soul of thlnxx pure, clean,
noble, unselfish. Anv olher sort of peace
is spurious, as is the peace that cornea
from money, drink, dress, luxury, pleas-
ure or any of the pastime along mere
sensuous lines. Ohio State Journal.

M ITKRAKING'sT P L'LA H IT V PA SU-

ING.
Muckraking had a considerable voruo

for a time, but its only merit was In irs
novelty. A ripping attack on a public
man gave the reader a sense v Iuk :i

sudden cold shower bath. The inuckrak-ers- .
however, spent all their Mrcngtli In

their false and frenzied reiteratir.ns. The
public grew tired of hearing the same
story told O'er and over again. ce:i
thon-t- a new villain was occasionally
presented.

The inuckrakers cast no new light en
life and made it no more livable. Tie)
consequence was that they were relegnteii
to the class of bores ami lmcr The ex-

aggeration which was the curreney of
their writings first quickened the 1"'"'-est- ,

then irritated, and finally insulted
the good Judgment of Ih, reader.

Some of the public men who seized
upon the muckraking game to jump Iriio
the limelight are still at It. but they find
themselves without an audience. The
American public Is capable of regulating
Its own morals, and It will not tolerate
wilful misrepresentation spread broad'a t
under the pretense of purifying politics
and business. Washington Post.

HUM OR OF THE DAY

Young Lady Guard, will I have tlma
to say good-b- v to my friends? Guard-Afr- aid

nol, miss. This train haves In two
hours and a half. Sacred Heart Review.

t,iierid vou ever get on a train when
It was moving? 1 le- - Ves-on- cc. She-W- hat

was the sensation? H Kipping
for the woman. Woman's Home ijuv-panio- n.

worker in the.he a prominent
udubon society, isn't she?" "Yes: she

just back from the seashore with wonder-

ful stories of how many heart she (new.

The Juggernaut had just been
"We got the idea from little children
roller skating on the sidewalk, they ex-

plained. New York Sun.

" 'Tisn't fair! Mummy to send me to
bed for telling (dories, when daddy tellj
great big ones, and everyhody laughs
them.'" Everybody's Weekly.

"Did the play have a happy ending?"
"It might have been worse. My wife only
forgot her handkerchief and one elova.
Louisviile Courier-Journa- l.

"Paw what is the brightest star in tbn
sky'" '"Siring, my son." "But. I am.
paw. I want to know.'.'-Chlca- go Trib-

une.

Wayside Blacksmith Your automobile,
sir will have to have an overhauling.

Owner Yes. but how in th
dickens am I to haul it ovr?-BalU- mor.

American.

"Thev say there are as many microbes
on a dollar bill as on a fly." Gee. but 1 d

like to get near enough to swat a few of
cm."CieveIand Plain Healer.

"You know those early vegetables I
promised you?" "Ves." "Would you ac-

cept a trip to the theater next winter In.
stead ?' 'Louis villa Co uri.r-- J o urnai.

Centered July 1. 1S75, as second-clas- s
matter at the postofTice. at Topeka, Kan.,
imder the act of congress.
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,

OJTJiKASH lVi l.l
The 8tate Journal la a member of the

Associated Press and receives the full day
telegraph report ot that great news

for th'i exclusive afternoon
publication In Topeka- -

The news ts received In The State Jour-

nal building over wires for thi, sole pur-

pose.

Natural gas also has- the habit of
acting in a most unnatural manner.

However, the gas meters continue
to th'k on their way rejoicing, and
with greater energy than usual, it
would seem.

Eastern bankers of prominence ex- -
peel great industrial and commercial !

activity during the year 1912 pafticu- - I

Jarly in the central wett and the south-
west.

Definite advices on the subject lack-
ing, it is safe to assume that the capi-
tal of the new of China is
wherever President Sun Y:it Sen hangs

'

his hat.

More evidence that the possession of
much money is far from being every-
thing: John D. Rockefeller has a
grouch on because the weather is such
that he cannot play golf.

If the goose-bon- e weather prophets
are getting any satisfaction out of the
fulfillment of their predictions that
Kansas was in for an
winter, they are welcome to it.

Despite the general business depres-
sion last year, it was an exceedingly
profitable period for the forgers of the
land. It estimated that they got away
with no less than $15,000,000 in cash.

And the next worry is as to whether
or not the ground-ho- g will be able to
Bee his chadow on Candlemas day,
which is less than a month away.
Here's hoping he's overcome with the
heat.

The whole American people will feel
the loss by death of "Fighting Bob"
Evans'. A general admiration was his
portion, both for his abilities as a na-

val officer, and his high standards of
manhood.

Senator Kristow appears to be fall-
ing away from his political progres-sivenes- s.

In a statement issued the
cither day he raps the railroads. Rap-
ping the railroads is a political stunt
that is well-nig- h obsolete.

Mr. Bryan's announcement that he
cannot conceive of conditions' which
would induce him to become a candi-

date! again for the Democratic presi-

dential nomination need not be con-

strued as a definite declaration that he
will not be. Mr. Bryan is not omni-

scient.
Mr. Pinchot has to deny so many of

the r'.atemonts credited to him in the
newspapers that the force of anything
he may have to say, even when he is

"quoted" correctly, doesn't amount to
" much. It's peculiar, too. that of all
the insurgent spell-binde- rs in the lime-
light now. Mr. Pinchot is the only one
whom the newspapers quote incorrect-
ly. Is there a gigantic newspaper
conspiracy against Mr. Pinchot?

Not only is Toledo, O., to have three
street car fares with universal

transfers, but the city treasury is to be
enriched by the street car company to
the extent of $250 a day as rental for
the streets on w hich it operates. In To-
peka a proposed city tax of $25 a car
per annum brought a successful pro-

test from the local street car company
that the payment of any such sum
would so curtail its finances that it
would have to cut down on its ser-vic- e.

Wiseacres at Washington are pre-
dicting a session of congress that will
dreg along far into next summer. No
chance of it. Congressional .elections
will be held next fall, and so many con-
gressional fences are in need of atten-
tion, that the gentlemen concerned in
keeping them in repair will see to it
tha congress adjourns in good season
so tt-.a- t they can go home and get busy-makin- g

things as certain as possible
that they will be returned to Washing-
ton again.

Governor Foss, of Massachusetts,
must be loSking beyond the confines
of his commonwealth. Advance copies
of his annual message to the Massa-
chusetts legislature were sent to all
of the newspapers of the entire coun-
try, presumably, as one reached this
office. It is an ably written public
paper that concerns matters of im-
portance outside state affairs Tariff
handicaps are discussed as is also the
need, for reciprocal trade agreements
with other countries. The prediction
is also made that the consummation of
p, reciprocity treaty with Canada Is
&v.'r a matter of time.

"Taking a shot at Billard" is not
only a popular sport, but a safe one,
as there is little chance that he will
ehoot back. Being a true sport, he
never wasted ammunition.

The stenographer's fees in the
Hunnewell town row will total about
$400. Motion is hereby made that the
town be turned over to the steno-
grapher in part payment.

Detective Bill Burns keeps edging
toward the top. His latest pinch in-
volves the near friend of a close
friend of Gompers.

Hon. Bristow, whose natural habitat
is about as far from salt water as one
may get without going up in a bal-
loon, has more to say than any other
member of congress about maritime
affaira and the Panama ditch. Ha
probably draws his information on
salt-wat- er affairs from the fact that
ha lived in Saline county.

We always view with suspicion the
man who carries a different umbrella
for every rain.

Emporia is to' be Extensively Ad-
vertised. A moving picture concern
recently took a reel or two of WT.1-lu- m

Allum White. Hon. White posed
in front of the Gazette office, and un-
der the watchful eye of the motion
camera, received from a messenger
boy one large night letter from Taft,
which he tore open and perused with
thoughtful brow.. Walt Mason was
also permitted to race acros the "fill-vim- ,"

after he had gone home and ex-
changed his Scotch cap for a real hat,
but Walt was not permitted to liner
in the foreground with Willum. Some
of the new Empory street cars also
ran.

When a third-rat- e G R Q Walling-for- d

can find nothing else to do, he
starts an employment agency.

Man should always pick a good
manager when he sorts out a wife.
Man is seldom good unless properly-manage-

SAYS UNCLE GAV

Jane Addams may be correct when
she says that village gossips are first
aid to the cause of injured morality,
but that isn't saying a great deal for
gossips. Cockleburs may serve a good
and useful purpose to the economy of
nature, but nobody wants to be a
cocklebur. Nature is omnipotent and
she works her wonders with some ex-

ceedingly crooked instruments, but
that's no reason why any instrument
should point to its crooks with pride.
That which is crooked is not straight,
and will always be more
popular than crookedness, no matter
what the shortcomings of the former
or the services of the latter.

The ordinary gossip is a loose-tongu- ed

female who stabs with a word,
slays with a whisper and damns with
a look. Her sin is the more vicious
because it is usually indulged in only
by way of amusement. She is a mon-
ster, in that she loves to see reputa-
tions writhe and die. The male gossip
is at once more vicious and less harm-
ful than the "female of the species."
He is more vicious because there is ab-
solutely no excuse for his wanton at-

tacks upon the reputation of others.
He knows the natural consequences of
evil rumor and the deadlines3 of a lie
as few women can be made to under-
stand them. He is less harmful, be-

cause no man pays any attention to
what he says.

The gossip is essentially an assassin
and inherently vile. That he or she
is of any use whatsoever is the mercy
of nature's divine economy, which per-

mits nothing, howsoever evil it may be,
to go to waste. The gossip may be an
aid to morality, but that's no credit to
the gossip. (Copyright, 1912, by W. E.
Williams.)

POINTED PARAGRAPHS..
From the Chicago News.

Will it be the same old story on the
new leaf?

Probably Adam never forgot his fir3t
New Year's Eve.

Charity covers a multitude of sins
when it "begins at home.

The wise leap year maid will keep both
eyes on the young widows.

Resolve not to mistake a demijohn for
the fountain of youth) in 1912.

Water cannot extinguish some men's
burning desire for something stronger.

Remember, girls, good cooks will be the
leading ladies in leap year dramas.

There is more than one brand of smoke-
less powder that is dangerous to man-
kind.

In Adam's day woman was merely a
side issue, but during leap year she poses
as the whole show.

Right here and now. pause and consider
the fact that there are people in the
world who never even heard of you.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
Many a man's best friends are those

who know him least.
Some people won't even lend their

moral support without charging interest
on it.

A bird in the hand isn't worth two In
the bush from the bird's point of view.

One business that will always bear look-
ing into is the mirror manufacturer's.

Most of us are apt to take our own
time, but the pickpocket will take any-
body's.

Practice makes perfect. The more fault
a man finds the more expert he becomes
at it.

A horse must be broken before you can
drive him, but an automobile isn't broken
yil afterward.

A girl may laugh all the time either be-

cause she has a keen sense of humor er
because she has a dimple.

Nell "She is one of those women who
believe all they hear." Belle "All? She
believes twice as much."

"Why were Adam and Eve driven from
the Garden of Eden?" asked the Sunday
school teacher. "I supose because they
they started to raise Cain," replied the
boy at the foot of the class.

VAFFYDILS
BY TJ. NOAIjL.

If vou occupied apartment 16 in a
swell" hotel would you call it suite
sixteen ?

(Wrap a blanket around the stove,
mother. - The poor thing has no fire to

t, it warm. 1

If cocoa is early is hot chocolate?
(Make all the noise you like, Aloy-siu- s.

You can't waken your father.
He's a policeman.)

If the Mississippi is crooked is the
Behring Strait?

(Hortense! How could you be so
cruel ?y

EVENING CHAT
BY RUTH CAMERON.

I met a friend of mine, a woman whom
I admire and look up to, on the trolley
car the other day, and found her reading
a very cheap magazine, of which I had
formerly heard her express the greatest
disapproval.

"Why, how comes it that you are read-
ing this?" I questioned.

She looked shame-facedl- y down at the
magazine, which sh had made a partial
attempt to hide under her bag. "Well. '
sne said, "you see, I had to wait at tne
dentist's one day, and I picked up one ot
the summer numbers and got tremend-
ously interested in ne
serial. And since then, I've been buying
the magazine just to follow that up. Yes,
I know it's a silly story and not a par-
ticularly nice one, but really it's awfully
clever and interesting."

Let me tell you something about this
magazine and this story. The story,
which was written by a well known mod-
ern writer, was offered first to another
magazine of good repute and good stand-
ing. The editors read it and acknowl-
edged that it was tremendously interest-
ing, and that it would be a big card, but
they said: "It is not the kind of stuff w2
want to offer to the young men and wo-
men ot America," and they refused it.
The less scrupulous magazine' accepted ic,
and by dint of combining several similar
stories with it, actually succeeded in
selling out one particular issue of their
publication.

And this was the kind of magazine and
story my friend was advertising, by ad-
mitting that the story was so awfully
clever and interesting that she had to
follow it up against her better judgment.
To be sure, she also said that it was not
particularly nice, but to how many people
would that be an efficacious deterrent?
Comparatively few, I fancy. And in the
light of the magazine's success with its
collection of morbidly salacious and

stories, it is impossible to blink
tne fact that that dispraise would be to
many a most powerful magnet.

My friends, the women of America, I
think there's only one way for us to
treat the decadent and salacious litera-
ture that is being offered to us so abund-
antly just now. And that way is most
emphatically not to read it and say wo
don't like it. because it isn't particularly
nice, and yet all the time advertise it by
talking about it even though we talk
against it! Any publishing agent will
tell you that such talk is often the very
best kind of advertising, and is always
preferable to silence.

No, the way to put our foot down o;i
such literature and trample it right out
of existence, is not to buy it, not to read
it, not to talk of it in fact, to ignore it
as completely as possible.

Don't add your clime or your dollar .to
strengthen the "box-pffice- " argument
that makes the publisher think the
American public wants that sort of
thing.

Don't add your voice to the discussion
for and against that makes everybody
want to read the book or the story, so as
to be able to talk about it.

For every head that you chop off this
serpent by denunciation, two more heads
grow for every story that you advertise
in ' this way, two more stories will be
published.

No, the only way to kill the serpent or
salacious literature is by ignoring him.
Don't look at him, don't feed him with
the silver and gold he must have to sup-
port life, and I think you will be sur-
prised to see how very soon he will die
and his ugly body dry up and blow away
and be forgotten.

A

ADVERTISING TALKS
BY WILLIAM C. FREEMAN

The among the busi-
ness men of the smaller communities
throughout the United States Is more
noticeable than it is in the larger cities,
probably because there is a closer rela-
tionship" among people in the smaller com-
munitiesthey are more neighborly they
know one another better.

I was impressed with this spirit at two
meetings held in Albany and Troy, N. Y.,
during December last.

At a luncheon of the City Planning asso-
ciation of Albany (an association formed
for the betterment of Albany) there were
at least one hundred representative busi-
ness men present.

The spirit of advertising is a strong fac-
tor in their deliberations. They know they
cannot boost their community without the
aid of advertising.

The newspaper forces In Albany have
also united with the business interests
to boost their home town.

At the Troy meeting, held in the Cham-
ber of Commerce, there were one hundred
or more representative business men pres-
ent.

Their purpose in getting together I to
promote the business industries of Troy
(of which there are many). The business
men there show a broad, progressive
spirit. They think that a community
policy which benefits all will benefit each
Individual.

Such an attitude is encouraging to all
who are working primarily for the busi-
ness square deal.

Both in Albany and in Troy the busi-
ness men stand for the straightforward,
truthful word between them and the pub-
lic in advertising copy.

There was great enthusiasm displayed
at both meetings and both associations
are determined to do all that can be done
to boom their respective communities.

Such a spirit makes business grow and
develops towns in both power and In-

fluence.

Out of tho Mouths of Rabc.
"What is the worst thing about

riches?" asked the teacher of a small
pupil in the juvenile class.

"Their scarcity." was the prompt re-
ply.

"Won't you have an apple. Harry?"
queried "the hostess of a small guest.

"No, ma'am," answered the littl
fellow. "I'm afraid to eat apples."

"Why are you afraid?" asked the
lady.

"Because." explained Harry, "my
grandma died of apple plexy."

"What is your name, little boy?"
queried the street car conductor of a
small passenger who was traveling
alone.

"Willie Jones," was the reply.
"What your name?"

"John Wood," answered the con-
ductor.

"Wood!" exclaimed the little fellow.
"Why, I thought wood was a noncon-
ductor." Chicago News.

Killed by Tarantula's Bite.
Bitten on the hand by a tarantula

while unloading bananas, shipped here
from 'the South. Leo Sharp, of this
city, died from the effects of the pois-
on. The man became delirious and,
despite the strenuous offorts of phy-
sicians, his condition rapidly grew
worse.

It was feared that the bite of the
insect would cause him to become a
raving maniac, and ether was admin-
istered to relieve his sufferings.

Mr. Sharp was in the employ of a
local transfer company, and the ba-
nanas he was unloading were consign-
ed to a dealer. He is survived by his
wife and several children. York (Pa.)
dispatch to Philadelphia Record.

a beautiful park for the eastern por
tion of the city and is willing to join
in any practical plan for it3 realisa-
tion, as numerous references in the
columns of this paper must have as-

sured its readers.
The time to make preparation for

thi;i Kast side park is apparently now,
so that when spring opens something
can be done in a practical way. It is
fortunate lor the prospect:! of this
park that the mayor and the other
commissioners all seem to be most fa-

vorable to it. The only thing to be
done is to work out the best ways and
nutans for securing the park, and then
feecur-- j it.

It seems to hae remained for Coun-
ty Attorney Simon not only to have
created a demand, but to have furnish-
ed a supply: and not only to have
made a supply but to have provided
;. demand. In one fell swoop ho
makrs a violator of the law and imme-
diately lias a representative to arrest
him lor the violation. Furthermore,
he employs a detective to cause the
arrest of. a man; and for fear that he
would not have the opportunity to
arrest any one, he makes the police
officer induce the man to violate the
very law for which he is to be imme-
diately prosecuted. Can you beat it?

One man said today: "We know now
the State Journal is going to support
Mavor Billard for governor. Otherwise,
it surely would not have printed that
article about Simon and Norris and
Stahl and others." The article was
court record.

Well, the Topeka Capital also printed
the article twelve hours later to be
sure, but that is nothing unusual, for a
morning paper often prints news a day
later than the evening paper.

Under the same logic, the Capital
will also support Billard for governor.
There you are. What do you think of
it?

While Attorney-Gener- al Dawson
seems to have employed a detective,
as he had a right to do, Attorney
Simon seems to have employed both a
detective and a criminal, and it took
the Attorney-Gener- al of the United
States to release the criminal, who
seems to have turned state's rights evi-

dence.

Tho readers, especially the insur-
gent readers, of which thia paper has
many, are kindly and earnestly re-

quested to carefully read the state-
ment on the first page of this paper
today in regard to the Presidential
possibilities. Mr. Lawrence F. Abbott,
president of the Outlook company of
Xew York, with which Col. Roosevelt
is actively associated, makes this
statement:

"You ask m3 whether Mr. Roosevelt
is a candidate for the presidency. I
answer no. He is not a candidate; he
does not desire to be a candidate; he.
has discouraged and is discouraging in
every possible way all talk of his can-
didacy, and he will take no active share
of any kind in the contests of various
candidates contests which are always
in evidence for two or three months
preceding any nationnl convention."

Mr. Abbott also goes into details in
which he says that Colonel Roosevelt
has always been friendly to President
Taft, In these significant words: "Mr.
Roosevelt has never failed, Mr. Ab-

bott declares, to respond quickly and
cordially to the slightest wish express-
ed by Mr. Taft for his company or his
views and he instances the private
interview at Xew Haven during the
autumn of 1910 between Mr. Taft and
Mr. Roosevelt."

E. B. Jewett, of Wichita, formerly
warden of the state penitentiary and
an active citizen of the southern
metropolis of Kansas. suggests the
presidential ticket: Roosevelt and Bry-
an; and strange to say the line of dif-
ference between the two parties is so
often so nearly obliterated that it is
doubtless true that there are no a few
people who would be delighted to vote
for ju.t such a ticktt.

Neither of the distinguished gentle-
men who are thus named however are
candidates, and as Colonel Bryan naive-
ly says, "cannot conceive any condi
tion" that would make it possible for
him to become a candidate.

It is not strange that Colonel Rooss
velt likes his present work. He write:
some wonderfully interesting, timely
and effective editorials in She Outlook.
The State Journal prints om of them
today, concurrently with the sale of
The Outlook.

These editorials which are copied in
this paper every week are through the
courtesy of The Outlook Company,
and of the Associated Press which
transmits them. The thus
has a wonderful audience, not only-throug-

those who read The Outlook
itself, but through the millions who
read the Associated Press papers
which reprint, by permission, the
readable Roosevelt editorials.

(Chapter LXVI I tomorrow.)

A Prejudiced Witness.
Bishop Nathaniel S. Thomas of Wy-

oming visited the state penitentiary
and endeavored to ascertain what
causes had led to the downfall of the
various prisoners. Almost to a man
they told the Episcopal bishop that
love of drink had put them behind
the bars. This interested him, and he
asked each prisoner for his solution
of the liiiuor problem, carefully tabu-
lating the answers for future refer-
ence. All but one of the prisoners,
who seemed anxious to get in the good
graces of the churchman, cheerfully
announced themselves advocates of
prohibition as the only solution of the
evil.

One man. a lean, rugged, leather-necke- d
convict not yet bleached by

prison life, denounced! this plan when
the bishop suggested it to him.

"The trouble with, n. is it

THE EVENING STORY

Reconciliation.
(By Olive Roberts Barton.)

Vivian McKeller sat in his own din-
ing room alone smoking. The low
dome of rich glass .threw a warm
yellow light over the linen and silver
on the tab:e.

He blew some smoke rings, which,
floated lazily into the dark shadow
above him. Then he blew more, and
they, too, thinned and faded. Tiuro
was a long time coming.

Tiuro was the faithful Jap he had
brought home with him when he was
war correspondent. That was before
he married Elise. And now they were
alone again, he and the Jap, as they
used to be, and Elise Elise was back
home as she used to be.

And Tiuro "valeted and butled and
chefed and chauffeured," as McKellar
told his envious friends, with equal
skill in all.

Tiuro had adored Elise, and much
as ht was devoted to his master he
had pined since she left a month be-
fore to go back to her father's home.

McKellar had sent Tiuro for a pa-
per. He must have gone a distance
to get it, he was so long away. The
man went into the living room. It
looked emptier tonight than usual.
The piano in the corner was closed
had been for a month. And he never
failed to notice the empty spot be-
side the book rack where Elise used
to lay her embroidery.

He flipped a dollar and watched it
settle on the hearth. Tails! He
would go to the opera. He had rather
hoped it would be heads, for he pre-
ferred the club. That was what had
started the trouble but no use go
ing over the old story. McKellar
shrugged and stooped for the coin.

Something seemed to be wrong in
the street. The apartment was on the
first floor above the ground and he
walked to the window.

A crowd stood around an automo-
bile in front of the building and Mc-
Kellar could make nothing out of the
confusion. Then the sharp ciang of
an ambulance bell rang out on the
night air and the crowd disappeared.
It was then he saw the prostrate form
on the asphalt near the car.

Suddenly the door of the living
room was flung open behind him. He
turned and faced Elise, her face pale
with terror. She gave him no time
for word. Even as she spoke a po-
liceman appeared in the hall beside
her and touched her arm.

"Quick, Vivian go down. I have
run over Tiuro with my car. They
want to take him to the hospital, but
make them bring him up here, won'tyou?" Then turning to the officer of
the law she said simply, "I am ready
to go with you now."

Vivian had to let her go alone. Thepoor, crushed body of the little boy
required all his attention. He laid
him tenderly on his own bed and sent
for the best doctors he knew. Untilthey came he could not leave.

At last he was at libery to go. Butat the police station he was told thatElise had been allowed to go. Herfather had signed the bond for hertemporary freedom and taken her
home.

McKellar turned wearily awav. Thefeeling of relief at finding her free was
overcome by the overwhelming sense
of his uselessness to her. He was not
needed. He never had been. Elisehad a home as good, better than his.and her father was an all sufficientprotector. It was true, she did not
need him.

He learned at the station that shewan driving her car alone when it ranover the Jap. Why she was without
a chauffeur he did not know. Then,
the feeling of uneasiness returned.What if Tiuro should die! It would
be unpleasant for her. The old feel-
ing of responsibility, of wanting toprotect her was strong in him.

He bowed to tho inevitable, and
when he opened his own door again
he looked like an old man.

The doctors had gone. Tiuro lay
sleeping quietly. He was unconscious
of pain. Vivian sat near watching
him. He had refused to have a nurse.
The little fellow who had sat night
after wight watching him while he
tossed with fever at Port Arthur and
nursed him back to life should know
what gratitude meant. He wan going
to fight for his life. The battle had
already begun.

The night light was turned low'.
McKellar in dressing gown and slip-
pers had allowed his maeazine to slide
to the floor unnoticed. He was awake
but dreaming. How he longed for
Elise. Every fiber of his body cried
out for her. Then tho barbed shaft
sank into his heart for the second
time that night. She had ceased to
need him. ceased to rare for him. Hift
head bowed an though under a bur-
den ha could not bear.

It wan time for the medicine! He
pprang up guiltily, brushing his hand
overhin eyes to banish the bitter
thought.

Wan he mad? Had trouble turned
hit brain, or had the dim light at-
tracted the world of spirits? He
looked again. Elise was standing be-
fore him all in white. Her fur cloak
had slipped to the floor and her hair
and the long white veil across her
shoulder? sparkled with drops of melt-
ed snow:. But her eyes her eyes, how
the" shone!

The man trembled. The sudden
shock weakened him. Whv had she
come back to mock him? Tt was hard
enough to bear without this. He stood
silent He had no words for her; he
could think of nothing to say.

Elise moved slowly toward the bed.
"Do you know what this boy has done.
Vivo?" It was the old name. "He
sacrificed himself for us to nave us.
Don't vou see? I have thought it all
out. He did this to bring us together.
He saw me alone in the car out there
and threw himself in my way. He
knew you were in here, that you
would come out to to help me. He
must have seen me night after night
pas by and look en at your windows.
He knew you cared and that I I still
cared and he was generous enough to
risk his life to to break down our
pride."

"F-lise!-"

She turned her eyes full of tho old
love light toward him. "Vivo, will you
take me hack? We must not make his
sacrifice in vain."

Tiuro sighed and opened his eyes,
then turned bis bead, toward them.

REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR.

From the New York Press.
What, a girl means when she says no

depends on the man to whom she says it.
What a woman likes in a man she is

never able to discover in him after they
are married.

A bad temper gets a heap of things to
pacify it that a good temper keeps on
praying for in vain.

Anybody who had a million dollars
could pretend it was 25 cents when his
poor relations were around. -

t


